Small Star in the East."
We remember perfectly well visiting the old hospital in RatclifE Cross many years ago, and the quaint character of the building. The original buildings were nothing but an old sale-loft, and our recollection of the ingenuity which was displayed in converting this loft into a hospital ward is still with us. Everything connected with the original building, which ultimately contained forty beds, impressed the visitor with the urgency of the need, which emboldened the devoted founders of this institution to attempt to treat disease under conditions so unfavourable, although, bad as they were, they proved infinitely better than the heap of straw which often constituted the only bed of the suffering children in the neighbouring alleys. The 
